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I timidly trusted in the judgments of others; I entirety gave in
to the Halle system of conversion; but my nature would by no
means tally with it.
According to this scheme of doctrine, the alteration of the
heart must begin with a deep terror on account of sin; the heart
in this agony must recognise, in a less or greater degree, the
punishment which it has merited, must get a foretaste of Hell,
and so embitter the delight of sin. At last it feels a very palpable
assurance of grace; which, however, in its progress often fades
away, and must again be sought with earnest prayer.
Of all this no jot or tittle happened with me. When I sought
God sincerely, he let himself be found of me, and did not reproach
me about bygone things. On looking back, I saw well enough
where I had been unworthy, where I still was so; but the confes-
sion of my faults was altogether without terror. Not for a moment
did the fear of Hell occur to me: nay the very notion of a wicked
Spirit, and a place of punishment and torment after death, could
nowise gain admission into the circle of my thoughts. I consi-
dered the men who lived without God, whose hearts were shut
against the trust in and the love of the Invisible, as already so
unhappy that a Hell and external pains appeared to promise ra-
ther an alleviation than an increase of their misery. I had but
to look upon the persons, in this world, who in their breasts gave
scope to hateful feelings; who hardened their hearts against the
Good of whatever kind, and strove to force the Evil on themselves
and others; who shut their eyes by day, that so they might deny
the shining of the sun: How unutterably wretched did these per-
sons seem to me! Who could have formed a Hell to make their
situation worse ?
This mood of mind continued in me, without change, for half
a score of years. It maintained itself through many trials; even
at the moving death-bed of my beloved mother. I was frank
enough, on this occasion, not to hide my comfortable frame of
mind from certain pious but rigorously orthodox people; and I
had to suffer many a friendly admonition on that score. They
reckoned they were just in season for explaining with what ear-
nestness one should be diligent to lay a right foundation in the
days of health and youth.
In earnestness I too determined not to fail. For the moment,
I allowed myself to be convinced; and fain would I have grown,
ioi life, distressed and fall of fears. But what was my surprise

